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PRESIDENT  ANNOUNCES  END  OF  WAR 

Washington,  Nov.  11 — The  President  issued  a Proclamation 
this  morning  stating  that  the  Armistice  had  been  signed. 
The  text  of  the  Proclamation  follows: 

“My  fellow  countrymen : The  Armistice  was  signed  this  morning.  Every- 
thing for  which  America  fought  has  been  accomplished.  It  will  now  be  our 
fortunate  duty  to  assist  by  example,  by  sober,  friendly  counsel  and  by  material 
aid  in  the  establishment  of  just  Democracy  throughout  the  World. 

WOODROW  WILSON” 


LAST  SHOT  OF 
WAR  FIRED  AT 
NEW  YORKERS 

At  the  time  the  armistice  was  signed 
the  77th  held  the  front  along  the  Meuse 
from  Remilly  to  Mouzon.  It  had,  in  the 
front  line,  troops  of  the  305th  and  307th 
infantry  regiments.  To  fifty  of  the  men 
of  the  305th  goes  the  honor  of  having 
been  across  the  Meuse  at  an  advanced 
post  established  by  New  Yorkers  on  the 
east  bank  when  the  war  ended.  These 
men  crossed  on  foot  bridges  built  by  the 
302nd  Engineers  on  the  evening  of  No- 
vember 6th. 

There  were  varied  celebrations  along 
the  Meuse  when  the  New  Yorkers  got 
the  news  of  the  signing  of  the  armistice. 
On  the  heights  across  the  river  the  Ger- 
mans could  be  seen  jumping  up  and 
down  ecstatically.  Our  division  head- 
quarters were  in  Raucourt,  and  the  official 
celebration  was  held  there  at  11  o’clock. 


The  engineers  ’ band  played  ‘ ‘ The  Star 
Spangled  Banner”  and  the  "Marseil- 
laise.” American  and  Erench  flags  were 
hung  out  and  the  handful  of  liberated 
inhabitants  of  Raucourt  gathered  in  the 
central  square  and  wept  for  joy.  The 
mayor  made  a little  speech  in  a choking 
voice,  thanked  the  New  Yorkers  for  what 
they  had  done,  and  then  took  dinner  with 
Gen.  Alexander  and  staff,  where  all  drank 
to  peace,  the  toasts  being  offered  with 
French  wines  that  had  been  concealed 
from  the  Germans  for  four  years. 

Every  one  in  the  division  is  hoping  to 
be  sent  to  Germany.  As  yet  nothing  of- 
ficial is  known  but  the  division  has  been 
ordered  to  obtain  complete  medical  equip- 
ment, and  is  at  present  moving  against 
the  front  line  near  Mouson,  with  head- 
quarters at  Yaux  en  Dieulet,  west  of 
Stenay. 

Record  a Gallant  One 

The  77th  had  well  earned  the  honor 
of  being  in  the  line  when  the  war  ended, 
for  since  the  battle  of  Verdun  and  Ar- 
gonne,  which  became  the  battle  of  Ver- 
( Continued  on  Page  2). 


Our  General  Smedberg 

The  305th  Infantry  has  been  fortunate 
in  its  commanding  officer.  William  R. 
Smedberg,  Jr.,  is  a graduate  of  West 
Point  of  the  class  of  1S93.  He  is  an 
athlete  and  was  counted  excellent  in 
baseball,  in  football  and  in  polo. 

He  is  a scholar  and  was  instructor  in 
French  and  Spanish  at  the  Military 
Academy. 

He  is  a soldier  and  served  in  many 
army  posts  in  the  United  States,  in  Cuba 
and  in  the  Pliillipines.  He  had,  besides, 
that  special  training  which  came  from 
service  on  General  Young’s  Staff. 

A Lieutenant-Colonel  when  we  entered 
the  war,  he  was  made  Colonel  in  the  Na- 
tional Army  and  took  up  the  difficult 
task  of  turning  raw  levies  into  solid 
battalions. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  say  to  the 
readers  of  Our  Bulletin  that  he  succeeded. 
The  temper  of  his  regiment,  its  endur- 
ance, its  elasticity,  its  fighting  edge  have 
all  been  tested  on  the  march,  in  the 
trenches,  on  the  field  of  battle. 

Before  long  we  shall  learn  the  details 
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of  tlie  great  campaigns,  but  already  we 
know  in  broad  outline  that  the  Begiment 
has  won  honor,  that  Colonel  Smedberg  has 
the  resjiect  and  confidence  of  his  men 
and  that  he  has  the  approval  of  his  su- 
perior, for  he  has  been  made  Brigadier- 
General. 

The  Auxiliary  will  miss  his  advice  and 
direction  but  it  may  still  rely  upon  the 
counsel  of  our  Vice-President,  Mrs.  Smed- 
berg. 

We  offer  to  General  Smedberg  our 
hearty  congratulation. 


Report  on  Christmas  Dinner  Fund 

It  gives  us  great  pleasure  to  be  able 
to  report  that  we  raised  $3,160.74  for  our 
Christmas  Dinner  Fund  and  have  already 
cabled  it  over  to  the  Chaplain.  It  helps 
to  show  our  brave  soldiers  that  we  are 
thinking  of  them — and  even  though  we 
cannot  “kill  the  fatted  calf”  for  them 
here  at  home — that  at  least  we  are  send- 
ing them  a little  Christmas  cheer — with 
every  good  wish  for  the  merriest  kind 
of  a Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year. 


The  Reason 

Fresh  from  a city’s  pleasures, 

Fresh  from  a cushy  life 

To  a barracks,  a bare  wood  barracks, 

To  take  my  part  in  the  strife. 


Promotions 

The  Auxiliary  offers  hearty  con- 
gratulations to  the  following  officers 
and  men  who  have  received  well  de- 
served promotions. 

Capt.  Harris  to  Major  of  3rd  Battal- 
ion. 

Lieut.  Frank  Tiebout  to  Capt. 

2nd  Lieut.  Leonard  Newborg,  now 
a 1st  Lieut,  and  Adj.  of  3rd  Battalion. 

2nd  Lieut.  Averill  Broughton  now  a 
1st  Lieut.  Hdq.  Co. 

2nd  Lieut.  Gray  Co.  C.  to  First 
Lieut. 

Sergt.  W m . B.  Brogan  to  Lieut. 

Corp.  Claude  Dwyer  to  Top  Sergt. 
Co.  A. 

Corp.  Harry  Roese  of  Co.  I,  now  a 
Sergt.  at  Camp  Sheridan,  Alabama. 

Pvt.  Moses  Isaac  Cohen  Co.  K,  now 
a Corp. 


CABLE  SENT  TO  COMMANDING 
OFFICER  NOVEMBER  Ilth 

“Rejoice  Victory  bringing  Peace, 
Congratulate  National  Army  Divis- 
ion fighting  first,  last,  longest.” 

OLIN -MILLER 

Cable  Received  November  27th 


U.  S.  TROOPS  TO  REST  AREAS 


Seventh  Army  Corps  Formed  and 
Will  Hold  Positions 


With  the  American  Army  in  France. 
Nov.  21. — The  movement  of  American 
troops  to  the  rest  areas  behind  the  for- 
mer fighting  front  is  progressing  rap- 
idly. The  Seventy-eighth,  Eighty-sec- 
ond, Twenty-ninth  and  Twenty-sixth  Di- 
visions have  been  withdrawn  from  the 
front  and  are  now  in  rest  camps. 

The  Thirty-sixth,  Eightieth,  Eighty- 
first  and  Sixth  Divisions  are  marching 
to  the  rest  areas.  It  is  understood  that 
the  Seventy-seventh  Division  will  be 
moved  to  a rest  camp  in  southern  France. 


Written  about  Lieutenant  Frank  Talbot 
Montgomery  of  Machine  Gun  Com- 
pany, by  one  of  his  Men. 

The  Second  Lieutenant 

New  Style 

He’s  younger  than  the  most  of  us — 
far  younger  than  the  Top, 

And,  bein’  young,  lie’s  full  of  pep  and 
keeps  us  on  the  hop ; 

He  hasn’t  been  in  long  enough  to  sour 
on  the  game; 

He’s  tickled  as  a kid  with  it — that’s 
why  we  bless  his  name. 

He  puts  us  through  all  sorts  of  stunts 
to  liven  up  the  drill, 

He  laughs  when  he  turn  corners 
sharp  and  takes  a muddy  spill; 

It ’s  up  and  in  it  all  the  time — he  never 
seems  to  tire, 

And  doesn’t  know  what  ducking  means 
in  face  of  Fritz’s  fire! 

He  always  calls  us  ‘ ‘ fellows  ’ ’ — never 
pulls  the  line  “My  men”; 

He  likes  to  think  he’s  one  of  us;  and 
back  in  billets,  when 
He  has  to  make  inspections,  he’ll  sit 
down  and  chin  a while, 

And  as  to  all  that  “Yes  Sir”  stuff, 
“Oh,  can  it.”  That’s  his  style. 

At  shows  he  plays  his  Uke  for  us,  and 
sings  his  college  glees, 

And  if  there’s  a piano,  wow!  He  sure 
can  pound  the  keys! 

On  hikes  he  always  starts  a song,  or 
sends  along  a laugh — 

And  those  are  things  you  darn  well 
know,  that  helps  us  stand  the  gaff. 

I never  cared  for  college  guys  when  I 
was  in  the  States; 

I thought  they  were  a messy  lot,  a 
bunch  of  underweights  ; 

But  if  our  Loot’s  a sample,  why,  I’ve 
got  to  change  my  mind — 

He’s  got  the  sand,  the  bean  and  go  to 
pull  us  through  the  grind! 


Oh,  what  an  anxious  rookie, 

Gee!  how  I strived  to  please! 

And  not  till  many  a day  had  passed, 

Did  I put  myself  “At  ease.” 

My  shoes  were  highly  polished, 

My  salute  was  full  of  snap, 

I never  missed  formations 

And  my  gun  was  a new  ‘ ‘ steel  trap.  ’ ’ 

But  now  I’ve  a different  story, 

For  I ’m  “ over  here  ’ ’ in  France 
Across  the  broad  Atlantic 
A’  trusting  myself  to  chance. 

I’ve  learned  what  it  means  to  be  thirsty 
And  I’ve  wanted  something  to  eat, 

I’ve  often  longed  for  the  “finis” 

Of  the  pack  and  the  tired  feet. 

I’ve  slept  where  the  rats  and  cooties 
Played  havoc  with  my  dream, 

And  to  me  the  life  is  not  as  sweet 
As  the  movies  made  it  seem. 

And  so  my  gun  is  dusty 

And  my  shoes  are  lacking  a shine, 

But  don’t  say  that  I’m  less  the  soldier 
Than  I once  was,  pal  o’  mine! 

It’s  because  I’m  trying  for  bigger  things 
And  I ’m  striving  now  for  fair 
Not  to  look  like  the  Captain 
But  to  end  this  damned  1 ‘ la  guerre.  ’ ’ 
Corp.  H.  L.  Pillion,  Co.  G.,  305tli. 


“Greetings  from  the  Regiment.” 

305th  INFANTY 


( Continued  from  Page  1). 
dun,  began  on  September  26th,  the  divi- 
sion has  made  the  longest  advances  of 
any  of  the  American  divisions,  having 
swept  forward  forty  miles.  Twelve  of 
these  miles  extended  through  the  vast- 
ness of  the  Argonne  forest. 

Starting  on  November  1st  the  final 
victorious  attack  that  ended  at  Sedan, 
the  77th  advanced  thirty  miles  in  six 
days.  It  captured,  fifty  guns,  includ- 
ing five  8-inch  howitzers,  200  machine 
guns  and  an  entire  battalion  of  77s. 

The  77th  started  the  attack  in  the 
Argonne  on  September  26th,  which 
reached  Grand  Pre  on  October  17th. 
They  were  there  relieved  by  the  78th  and 
returned  to  the  line  at  the  same  place  on 
October  13th,  after  two  weeks’  “rest” 
in  the  forest  where  they  were  under  shell 
fire,  or  being  bombed  almost  nightly. 

They  attacked  on  November  1st  and 
reached  the  Meuse  heights,  five  miles 
south — east  of  Sedan,  on  November  6th, 
and  remained  in  the  line  there  until  the 
last  shot  was  fired  by  the  Germans  at 
1 o ’clock  on  the  afternoon  of  November 
11th. 

They  made  a glorious  record  and  won 
the  reputation  throughout  the  army  of  a 
fine  fighting  division. 
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Company  Reports 

Company  A. 

Company  A held  its  fifth  meeting  on 
Wednesday  evening,  October  23rd,  with 
a fair  attendance — which  made  up  in 
enthusiasm  and  neighborly  spirit  what  it 
lacked  in  numbers.  Mrs.  Shaw  made  her 
usual  necessary  appeal  for  more  socks — 
it  is  always  evident  that  we  are  not  the 
Champion  Knitters  of  the  Regiment, 
though  our  output  is  increasing,  thanks 
to  the  efforts  of  the  girls  of  a small 
Catholic  institution.  A friend  supplied 
them  with  knitting  machine,  and  Mrs. 
Towns  of  Company  K has  taken  time 
and  trouble  instructing  them  how  to  use 
it.  Mrs.  Metcalf  talked  about  tobacco, 
reminding  the  audience  that  for  our  men 
it  is  like  bread  and  butter- — in  some  cases 
quite  as  necessary,  and  when  Mr.  Lesser 
passed  the  hat  there  was  a generous  re- 
sponse for  the  Tobacco  Fund. 

Mrs.  Harris  introduced  Mrs.  Friedman, 
the  proud  mother  of  our  new  Lieutenant, 
and  welcomed  her  to  our  Company. 

The  plan  of  the  Auxiliary  to  cable  a 
good  sum  of  money,  at  least  one  hundred 
dollars,  to  be  contributed  by  each  Com- 
pany, was  received  with  interest  and  re- 
sponded to  handsomely.  In  this  way  we 
hope  to  offer  our  men  a very  special 
Christmas  treat.  We  may  all  be  a little 
lonelier  than  usual,  perhaps,  on  that  holy 
day,  but  the  thought  of  their  homecom- 
ing will  temper  our  longing  with  great 
pride  and  joy. 

Company  A sends,  together  with  its 
money,  its  congratulations,  its  love  and 
a Merry  Christmas  To  All! 

Company  B. 

October  24th,  Company  B ’s  meeting 
was  called  to  order  by  Mrs.  Burt  at  8.30. 

The  roll  call  showed  there  were  87 
representatives  present. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  were 
read  and  accepted. 

Mr.  Siegrist  reported  $70.00  had  been 
collected  for  the  Tobacco  Fund,  but  with 
outstanding  subscriptions,  hoped  it  would 
reach  the  $100  mark. 

Mrs.  Siegrist ’s  report  showed  186  pairs 
of  socks  had  been  turned  in,  and  $17.14 
for  wool. 

Mrs.  Browne  and  Mrs.  Miller  addressed 
the  meeting.  Many  interesting  letters 
were  read  by  Mr.  Keene,  Mrs.  Peterson 
and  Mrs.  Berney,  also  one  by  Miss  Pro- 
jahn  from  Sergeant  Sullivan  praising 
work  of  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Mrs.  Burt  then  suggested,  since  during 
the  summer,  Mrs.  Metcalf  and  Mrs.  Sie- 
grist had  been  most  faithful  in  their 
efforts  to  make  the  company  meetings 
a success,  a standing  vote  should  be 
given.  All  stood  like  one  man,  in  appre- 
ciation. 

The  Christmas  Fund  was  started,  and 
the  hat  contained  $103.  Contributions 
are  daily  coming  in.  There  were  many 


expressions  of  thanks  for  Mrs.  deRharn ’s 
continual  efficient  work. 

The  meeting  then  adjourned  at  10.30, 
to  meet  again  Friday  evening,  November 
29th. 


Since  this  meeting  was  held,  the  com- 
pany has  learned  with  heartfelt  sorrow 
of  the  death  in  action  of  Lieut,  de  Bham. 
Although  he  was  acting  Captain  of  Co. 
C when  he  was  wounded,  his  personality, 
his  leadership  and  his  constant  thought 
of  the  men  under  him,  had  so  endeared 
him  to  all,  that  each  and  every  member 
of  the  company  as  well  as  the  home  Auxil- 
iary feels  that  in  his  death,  they  have 
lost  a dearly  loved  friend,  and  extend  to 
his  wife  and  parents,  their  loving  sym- 
pathy. 

Company  C. 

As  there  has  been  no  meeting  since  the 
last  Bulletin  issued,  I thought  perhaps 
a little  chat  with  you  concerning  the 
families  I have  visited  of  the  boys  who 
are  ‘ ‘ Over  There  ’ ’ in  Co.  C would  in- 
terest you. 

I have,  myself  been  very  much  inter- 
ested in  going  among  them  and  giving 
what  cheer  I could  where  it  was  most 
needed.  I went  to  one  Italian  family, 
mother,  father,  big  brother,  two  fresh 
cheeked  sisters,  coming  in  with  school 
books  rinder  their  arms,  all  full  of  anxiety 
for  the  son  and  brother  whom  Washing- 
ton had  notified  them  had  been  severly 
wounded.  (It  is  Corp.  Saloman  Catalino  of 
whom  I speak) . I was  giving  them  what 
cheer  I could  when  the  postman  arrived 
with  a letter  from  him — saying  that  he 
had  been  shot  through  the  windpipe  but 
- — had  killed  a Hun  and  wounded  another. 
‘ ‘ They  outnumbered  me  or  they  never 
would  have  gotten  me,  ’ ’ he  said.  Im- 
mediately the  sun  began  to  shine  and  the 
mother  said,  ‘ ‘ God  is  good,  my  son  will 
get  well,  he  will  come  home.  ’ ’ And  so 
I found  it  everywhere — fond  parents, 
sisters  and  brothers — although  anxious, 
always  proud  of  their  soldier  boy.  All 
anxious  to  know  how  soon  they  could  pre- 
pare for  his  home-coming.  No  word  of 
complaint  even  among  those  dear  mothers 
whose  sons  were  perhaps  needed  at  home 
— only  ‘ ‘ now  that  the  war  is  over  when 
will  my  boy  come  home.  ’ ’ I am  indeed 
proud  of  the  honor  bestowed  on  me  to 
do  this  work,  I am  deeply  grateful  to 
the  ladies  of  the  Auxiliary  who  gave  me 
this  wonderful  opportunity  of  going 
among  my  fellow  men  and  finding  such 
bigness,  so  many  wonderful  mothers,  who 
have  given  their  sons  with  a smile  and 
stand  waiting  with  open  arms  to  welcome 
them  home  again.  It  makes  you  feel  just 
like  out  of  sheer  joy  you  must  humbly 
thank  God  you  are  an  American. 

I feel  sure  that  you  will  all  be  glad 
to  know  that  Lieut.  Clokey,  who  is  be- 
loved by  all  his  men  and  who  had  been 


sorely  wounded,  has  recovered  and  rejoin- 
ed his  outfit.  Another  boy,  Sergt.  Ed- 
ward Tierney  (I  know  you  will  all  rejoice 
with  the  dear  mother  who  gave  up  her 
five  sons),  is  recovering  at  Base  Hos- 
pital No.  13  where  he  was  taken  with 
eight  shrapnel  wounds.  In  a “ chummy  ’ ’ 
letter  to  me  he  said,  ‘ ‘ It  sounds  worse 
than  it  is.  I suffered  very  little.  It ’s 
the  folks-  at  home,  my  mother  and  dad 
and  some  wonderful  sisters,  I want  them 
to  know  I am  all  right  again.  ’ ’ And  so 
it  goes  all  the  way  down  my  list.  Cheer 
from  brave  hearts  overseas  to  us  and 
our  cheer  to  them:  that  can  only  mean 
cue  thing — Victory. 

Harriet  Campbell, 
Chairman  Visiting  Committee. 

Company  D. 

The  company  held  its  fifth  and  most 
successful  meeting  on  Thursday  evening, 
November  14th  with  an  attendance  of 
135. 

Mrs.  Huber,  the  treasurer,  presided  in 
the  absence  of  Mrs.  Berner,  the  chair- 
man. 

Lieut.  Remer  had  five  representatives, 
Capt.  Tweedy  had  two,  Lieut.  Marsh  one 
and  Mrs.  Miller,  secretary  of  the  Auxil- 
iary, was  also  there. 

The  meeting  was  a most  enthusiastic 
one,  and  are  you  surprised,  for  it  was 
the  first  meeting  after  the  armistice  had 
been  signed,  so  joy  reigned  supreme. 

Mrs.  Huber  read  a most  interesting 
copy  of  a letter  that  had  been  recently 
sent  over  to  the  company  overseas,  and 
all  applauded  it  vigorously.  Capt. 
Tweedy’s  mother  received  a very  warm 
welcome  and  proved  how  much  the  meet- 
ings meant  to  her,  by  coming  way  down 
from  Poughkeepsie  to  attend  it.  Her 
reading  of  a most  interesting  and  amus- 
ing letter  from  Capt.  Tweedy  was  loudly 
applauded  by  all.  Mr.  Marsh,  we  had 
the  pleasure  of  welcoming  for  the  first 
time,  and  he  gave  a little  account  of  his 
son’s  military  experience  before  being 
assigned  to  Co.  D.  Mrs.  Miller  told  some 
amusing  stories  about  life  at  the  front, 
and  of  the  charms  of  a nearby  Funk  hole, 
as  officers’  quarters!  Splendid  letters 
were  read  from  many  soldiers,  giving 
graphic  descriptions  of  chasing  the  Huns 
and  many  foretold  the  armistice  being 
signed  in  the  near  future.  Miss  Bruehaud, 
accompanied  by  Miss  Youngling,  gave 
us  all  a delightful  half  hour  of  music, 
and  the  adjourning  time  came  all  too 
soon  for  the  happy  members. 


The  company  is  indeed  to  be  congrat- 
ulated upon  having  the  members  of  Lieut. 
Berner’s  family  to  work  for  them,  and 
they  are  always  willing  to  do  anything 
and  everything  for  the  good  of  the  com- 
pany. The  soldiers,  I am  sure,  have  al- 
ready received  many  a letter  from  their 
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families  praising  their  constant  kind- 
ness. 


We  announce  with  much  pride  that 
Company  D has  just  learned  of  a new 
and  most  important  member,  namely 
Capt.  Tweedy,  Jr.,  born  November  14th; 
and  we  congratulate  his  family  on  such 
a happy  event. 

Company  E. 

At  our  fifth  monthly  meeting  on  No- 
vember 4th,  no  one  dared  to  even  hope 
that  before  the  December  meeting  the 
fighting  in  Europe  would  be  over.  But 
we  did  know  that  things  were  going  much 
better  for  the  Allies,  and  everybody  was 
encouraged  by  the  good  reports  in  the 
newspapers  and  by  the  brave,  optimistic 
letters  that  kept  coming  to  us  from  over- 
seas. 

Owing  to  the  disagreeable  weather,  the 
meeting  was  rather  smaller  than  usual, 
only  eighty-five  being  present.  Mrs. 
Garner  presided,  and  we  were  very  for- 
tunate in  hawing  with  us  Mrs.  Dali,  the 
wife  of  our  Major.  Mrs.  Cordier  and 
Mrs.  Mac-Guire  were  also  present. 

Everyone  was  very  much  pleased  at  the 
reports  of  the  tobacco  and  wool  com- 
mittee. During  October,  for  the  third 
consecutive  month,  we  were  able  to  again 
raise  $100  to  send  over  to  buy  tobacco; 
and  not  counting  donations,  of  which 
other  companies  had  more,  Company  E 
was  credited  for  the  month  with  turning 
ic  the  largest  number  of  socks  of  any 
company  in  the  regiment. 

At  Mrs.  Garner ’s  request,  Mrs.  A.  W. 
Cross,  who  is  Samuel  Seegal’s  repre- 
sentative, told  us  about  her  plans  to  sail 
shortly  for  Erance  with  her  unit  of  four 
who  have  volunteered  to  go  over  to  en- 
tertain the  soldiers.  She  said  that  they 
had  requested  to  be  allowed  to  work  as 
near  the  front  line  as  would  be  per- 
mitted. Mrs.  Cross  left  the  meeting 
laden  with  notes  and  messages  to  the 
men,  and  promised  to  make  every  effort 
to  get  in  touch  with  the  305th. 

The  response  to  the  request  made  at  the 
October  meeting  for  contributions  to- 
wards a Christmas  Eund  to  be  sent  over 
to  buy  extras  for  our  boys,  was  wonder- 
ful, and  we  were  able  on  November  9th 
to  hand  Mrs.  Miller  a check  for  $306.30 
for  this  purpose  so  that  even  if  the  in- 
dividual boxes  sent  by  the  men’s  families 
are  delayed,  they  will  have  some  token 
of  our  loving  remembrance  on  Christmas 
Day. 


The  company  announces  with  deep  sor- 
row the  death  in  action  of  Capt.  Briggs, 
and  also  of  acting  Capt.  Alfred  Gardner; 
Lieut.  Gardner  was  beloved  by  all  who 
knew  him,  and  his  loss  is  felt  by  every- 
one in  the  regiment  and  Auxiliary,  who 
send  loving  sympathy  to  his  family. 


Company  E. 

The  fifth  meeting  of  Company  E was 
held  on  the  evening  of  November  11,  the 
never  to  be  forgotten  day,  on  which  we 
received  the  wonderful,  and  this  time 
authentic  news  of  the  signing  of  the 
Armistice. 

There  was  a large  attendance  and  one 
could  see  by  the  smiling  faces  how  happy 
they  all  were  and  how  proud  of  ‘ ‘ Our 
Boys”  who  helped  to  bring  about  the 
happy  result.  Mr.  Steckler  presided  in 
the  absence  of  Mrs.  Eaton.  Other  offi- 
cers present  were: 

Mrs.  Miller,  Secretary  of  the  Auxiliary 
and  wife  of  Lieut.  Miller;  Capt.  Wil- 
kins, brother-in-law  of  Lieut.  Hopper ; 
Mrs.  L.  Steckler,  Secretary  of  Co.  F and 
mother  of  Lieut.  _ Steckler ; Mrs.  Knapp, 
sister  of  Corp.  Koesztler;  Miss  Hunter, 
Ass ’t  Secretary  of  the  Auxiliary. 

The  meeting  was  started  with  the  sing- 
ing of  the  ‘ ‘ Star  Spangled  Banner,  ’ ’ 
and  during  the  evening,  Mr.  Baymond 
Trigger,  pianist,  played  the  popular  airs, 
and  Miss  Hewett  sang. 

The  Company  went  ‘ ‘ over  the  top  ’ ’ in 
the  subscription  for  the  Christmas  and 
the  Tobacco  Eund. 

Mrs.  Miller  announced  the  sad  news 
of  the  death  of  Lieut.  Hever,  who  was 
dearly  beloved  by  all  the  officers  and 
men  of  his  company.  Mr.  Steckler  then 
moved  that  official  action  should  be  taken 
of  the  death  of  Lieut.  Hever,  upon  which 
all  the  members  arose,  thereby  voicing 
the  resolution  that  a letter  of  condolence 
be  sent  by  the  Secretary  in  the  name  of 
all  the  members,  to  Mrs.  Hever. 

We  hope  that  Baby  Eaton  will  soon 
allow  his  mother  to  preside  at  the  Com- 
pany meetings. 

Company  G. 

The  fifth  meeting  of  the  Company  G 
Auxiliary,  305th  Infantry,  was  held  pur- 
suant to  notice  at  15  E.  40th  St.,  New 
York  City,  Friday,  November  8th,  1918, 
at  8 p.  m. 

Mrs.  Joseph  G.  Fogarty,  chairman,  pre- 
sided. 

Mrs.  Marvis  Preston,  secretary,  read 
minutes  of  the  previous  meeting. 

Mr.  Frederick  Brennies,  treasurer,  sub- 
mitted and  read  report  of  receipts  and 
disbursements  of  the  meeting  of  August 
9th. 

Tlpon  roll  call,  we  found  that  there 
v.  ore  83  representatives. 

Many  interesting  letters  were  read 
from  the  different  boys  from  1 ‘ Over 
There”  to  the  families,  all  of  which  in- 
dicated the  speedy  end  of  the  war,  and 
they  were  almost  prophetic  of  the  won- 
derful news  we  received  a few  days  later. 

One  letter  received  from  one  of  our 
boys  thanking  the  Auxiliary  for  its  many 
benefits  declared  that  it  was  a wonderful 
organization  to  the  boys,  both  from  the 
material  standpoint  and  from  one  adding 


cheer  in  the  knowledge  that  their  folks 
at  home  were  working  together  with  the 
same  common  interest  that  they  were 
‘ • Over  There.  ’ ’ 

There  being  no  other  business  the 
meeting  adjourned  announcing  the  next 
meeting  which  will  be  held  December 
13th  at  280  Madison  Ave.,  at  8 p.  m. 

Company  H. 

The  November  meeting  of  Co.  H was 
attended  by  114  members.  The  officers 
present  were  Mrs.  Olin,  Mrs.  Tiebout  and 
Mrs.  Bosen.  There  was  a most  enjoyable 
talk  from  Miss  Godinow  of  the  Bed  Cross, 
who  told  of  her  experience  as  a nurse 
at  the  front. 

The  promotion  to  a 2nd  Lieutenancy 
of  Sergeant  Seewaldt  was  announced  and 
some  very  highly  appreciated  letters  from 
the  company  were  read.  It  was  voted 
that  the  company  should  have  a theatre 
party  at  the  Hippodrome  instead  of  the 
December  meeting  and  that  the  next 
meeting  would  be  the  first  Tuesday  in 
January. 

The  Company  desires  to  congratulate 
Capt.  Tiebout  upon  his  well  deserved  pro- 
motion, but  hopes  that  he  is  still  able 
to  be  with  the  Company,  as  he  has  en- 
deared himself  to  all. 

Company  I. 

The  fifth  meeting  of  Company  I was 
held  on  Tuesday,  November  12th,  with 
an  attendance  of  100. 

Mrs.  Jones,  representative  for  Lieut. 
Young,  presided.  Other  officers  present 
were:  Miss  Jackson,  Chairman  of  Com- 
pany L and  fiancee  of  Capt.  Gus  E.  Graf- 
muller  of  Company  I;  Mrs.  Miller,  Miss 
Hunter  and  Mrs.  Van  Iderstine. 

Great  joy  and  thankfulness  was  felt 
by  all  present  over  the  good  news  of  the 
previous  day,  November  11th,  and  our 
hearts  were  filled  with  a new  hope  and 
keenest  anticipation. 

Mrs.  Nelson  Henry,  mother  of  our  new 
Major,  Frank  Sloan  sent  a message  of 
regret  that  she  could  not  be  present  to 
join  the  general  rejoicing  and  sent  her 
heartfelt  congratulations,  not  only  for  the 
wonderful  achievement  accomplished  by 
our  soldiers,  but  also  for  the  very  effi- 
cient organization  of  Company  I Auxil- 
iary. 

The  treasurer’s  report  showed  splendid 
progress.  Owing  to  influenza,  not  as 
many  calls  as  usual  were  made  during 
the  month.  Mrs.  Green,  Chairman  of  the 
Welfare  Committee,  had  written  letters 
to  out  of  town  families  and  replies  from 
these  showed  deep  appreciation. 

Mrs.  Miller  announced  that  the  Bed 
Cross  had  asked  us  to  contribute  1,200 
pairs  of  socks  each  month  for  the  next 
three  months. 

Miss  Jackson  read  extracts  from  let- 
ters received  from  the  Company  Com- 
mander which  gave  special  praise  to  the 
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hoys  of  Company  I.  ‘ ‘ They  did  their 
duty  and  did  it  well,”  he  wrote. 

Letters  were  also  read  from  Corp. 
Green,  Private  Irving  Israels,  Private 
Emil  Herz,  Private  Isidor  Herz  and 
Sergt.  Eentleman. 

We  were  favored  in  having  Mrs.  Stan- 
ton sing  for  us.  Her  beautiful  songs 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  Reamer  at  the 
piano,  were  greatly  appreciated.  “Uncle 
Sam ’s  Sammies  ’ ’ was  brought  quite  up 
to  date,  an  original  verse  having  been 
added  by  Mrs.  Stanton. 

The  meeting  closed  with  the  singing 
of  the  ‘ ‘ Star  Spangled  Banner.  ’ ’ 

Company  K. 

In  spite  of  the  very  inclement  weather 
Monday  evening  there  was  an  excellent 
attendance  at  the  monthly  meeting  of 
Company  K.  The  return  of  Mrs.  Cocke, 
wife  of  Captain  Cocke,  lent  an  added  in- 
terest to  the  meeting  and  she  received  a 
cordial  welcome. 

Mrs.  Chas.  D.  Miller,  wife  of  Lieut. 
Miller,  and  Secretary  of  the  Regimental 
Auxiliary,  also  Miss  Hunter,  her  able  as- 
sistant, were  present  as  guests.  Mrs.  Mil- 
ler related  several  amusing  incidents  and 
read  extracts  from  an  evening  paper 
which  paid  well  deserved  tribute  to  the 
prowess  of  our  regiment  in  the  fearful 
battle  of  Argonne. 

Several  very  interesting  letters  were 
read  among  them  one  from  Lieut.  Wil- 
son, two  from  Mrs.  Leo ’s  son,  two  from 
Mrs.  Davis’s  son,  one  from  Miss  Cohen’s 
brother,  one  from  Mr.  Barash’s  son  and 
one  from  Edward  J.  Grimes,  the  son  of 
Mrs.  Jas.  G.  Kelledy.  They  were  en- 
joyed by  everyone  because  of  their  cheer- 
fulness and  fun,  though  written  under 
circumstances  of  terrific  danger  and  hard 
ship,  which  showed  the  fine  American 
spirit  ‘ ‘ To  grin  and  bear  it,  ’ ’ and  which 
as  the  world  knows  to-day,  helped  strike 
the  final  blow  which  ended  the  war. 

The  meeting  ended  at  10:30  after  a 
pleasant  half  hour  of  general  chatting. 

Company  L. 

Company  L held  its  fifth  meeting  on 
Thursday,  November  21st,  at  15  E.  40th 
Street.  Miss  Jackson,  Chairman,  opened 
the  meeting  with  roll  call.  There  were 
present:  Mrs.  Husband,  “Honorary” 
Chairman;  Mrs.  Rain,  Treasurer,  and 
Miss  Livingstone,  who  faithfully  contin- 
ues  her  services  as  stenographer  for  the 
Company  meetings.  There  were  85  pres- 
ent. Excellent  and  encouraging  reports  of 
the  various  Committees  were  received, 
which  proved  that  Company  L was  not 
lacking  in  earnest  and  enthusiastic  work- 
ers. The  Christmas  Eund,  amounting  to 
$159  “went  over  the  top,”  which  created 
unlimited  joy  among  the  audience,  for 
they  were  assured  that  our  boys  could  and 
would  be  well  supplied  with  good  things 
for  Christmas  dinner  and  presents,  and 
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also  know  those  at  home,  although  miles 
distant,  were  doing  their  best  with  the 
assistance  of  their  commanding  officer,  to 
make  for  them  as  merry  a Christmas  as 
possible.  During  the  meeting,  Private 
Benj.  Sherman’s  sister,  Miss  Anna  Sher- 
man and  Miss  Edwards  volunteered  to 
provide  music  to  entertain  those  present, 
which  was  greatly  appreciated  as  they 
received  hearty  applause.  Many  of  the 
popular  war  songs  were  played  and  the 
audience  joined  in  singing  the  chorus  of 
the  well-known  “over  there”  songs,  as 
well  as  the  “Star  Spangled  Banner,” 
which  were  sung  with  great  spirit  and 
enthusiasm  probably  due  to  the  fact  that 
Peace,  after  months  of  anxiety  and  suf- 
fering, had  come  at  last,  and  all  could 
now  look  forward  to  the  return  of  our 
brave  and  noble  boys.  The  Company’s 
deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  those 
whose  boys  have  made  the  greatest  sac- 
rifice on  the  field  of  Honor. 

Since  the  last  meeting  in  October,  the 
Chairman  had  received  word  from  Lieut. 
Gus  E.  Grafmuller,  who  was  Bat.  Adjt. 
previous  to  his  being  wounded  and  sev- 
eral weeks  in  the  hospital,  that  he  was 
again  back  at  the  Front  and  now  in  com- 
mand of  Company  I.  He  also  stated, 
that  at  his  first  opportunity  he  would 
give  the  boys  of  Company  L the  latest 
news  from  home,  as  written  to  him  by  the 
Chairman  of  Company  L,  his  fiancee,  Miss 
Daisy  L.  Jackson.  He  said  he  wanted 
their  families  to  know  that  they  had  been 
doing  wonderful  work  and  they  might 
well  be  proud  of  them,  as  they  had  been 
tried  by  bitter  fighting,  suffered  many 
hardships  and  were  not  found  wanting 
and,  now,  honor  and  complete  victory 
were  theirs.  All  are  eagerly  watching 
for  the  word  that  will  bring  them  home, 
in  the  near  future,  it  is  sincerely  hoped, 
but  in  the  meantime,  let  us  not  forget 
that  they  are  still  anxious  for  their 
‘ ‘ smokes  ’ ’ and  need  them  now  more  than 
before,  and  therefore  we  trust  the  To- 
bacco Fund  will  NOT  be  neglected. 


Company  M. 

A meeting  of  Company  M,  305th  In- 
fantry Auxiliary,  was  held  on  Tuesday 
evening,  November  19th,  1918,  and  con- 
ducted by  Mrs.  Lapham,  mother  of  Cap- 
tain Lapham.  Mrs.  Lapham  announced 
that  Capt.  Lapham  had  been  returned  to 
his  own  unit  and  also  made  known  the 
advent  of  the  new  member  of  the  Auxil- 
iary, Roger  D.  Lapham,  Jr.,  born  Vic- 
tory Day,  November  11th. 

The  officers  present  were : Mrs.  Miller, 
Mrs.  Newborg  and  Mrs.  Husband.  We 
had  the  pleasure  of  entertaining  Mrs. 
Metcalf,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Abbott,  Mrs. 
Witherbee,  Mirs.  and  Mrs.  Washburn,  Jr., 
Miss  Hunter  and  Mrs.  Siegel.  During 
the  evening  we  were  entertained  by  vocal 
and  piano  selections  by  Mrs.  Coe  and  Miss 
Francklyn.  They  were  greatly  enjoyed 
and  a vote  of  thanks  was  given  by  the 


seventy  relatives  and  friends  of  the  boys 
of  Co.  M who  were  present.  Mrs.  Miller^ 
as  usual  delighted  us  with  her  interest- 
ing stories  and  information  of  the  Regi- 
ment. The  promotion  of  the  following 
officers  of  Co.  M were  mentioned:  1st 
Lieut.  Husband  to  Captain;  2nd  Lieut. 
Newborg  to  1st  Lieut,  and  Batt.  Adjt. 
Before  closing  the  meeting  everyone 
joined  in  singing  with  Mrs.  Coe,  ‘ ‘ When 
the  Boys  Come  Home.” 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

The  fifth  meeting  of  the  Machine  Gun 
Company  was  held  November  9th,  1918, 
sixty  members  being  present  which  was 
a very  good  representation  considering 
every  one  was  celebrating  the  premature 
announcement  of  Peace. 

Mrs.  Rodgers  presided.  Our  Secretary, 
Mrs.  Elliott  owing  to  illness,  was  unable 
to  attend.  Mrs.  Miller  very  kindly  vol- 
unteered to  act  as  secretary  of  the  meet- 
mg. 

Mrs.  Stair,  mother  of  Captain  Stair, 
will  act  as  treasurer  temporarily,  during 
Mrs.  Stair,  Jr.’s  absence. 

As  there  was  sufficient  money  in  the 
treasury  for  ^ incidental  expenses  it  was 
mnecessary  to  take  a collection  for  that 
purpose;  however,  as  a suggestion  has 
been  made  that  the  ‘ ‘ Boys  ’ ’ be  remem- 
bered at  Christmas,  a collection  for 
Christmas  dinner  was  taken  up  and  Mrs. 
Miller  was  greatly  gratified  by  the  gen- 
erous response  with  which  it  was  met. 

Everyone  was  saddened  at  the  news  of 
Lieutenant  Shearman’s  death — one  month 
after  he  had  been  promoted  to  First  Lieu- 
tenant and  sympathy  of  all  was  extended 
to  his  father,  and  also  to  the  family  of 
Lieut.  Montgomery  ‘ ‘ for  everybody  loved 
Monty.  ’ ’ 

We  had  three  very  charming  guests 
who  added  to  everyone’s  enjoyment. 

Mrs.  Witherbee,  Mrs.  Miller’s  mother, 
who  is  almost  as  enthusiastic  a worker 
for  the  Auxiliary  as  her  daughter,  and 
Miss  Pauline  Robinson,  a friend  of  Mrs. 
Miller,  who,  owing  to  the  wonderful  oc- 
casion most  graciously  entertained  us 
with  all  of  our  patriotic  music  which  was 
appreciated  and  greatly  applauded,  and 
Mr.  Brenneis,  Treasurer  of  Co.  G. 

Several  interesting  letters  were  read 
and  a general  exchange  of  news  for 
which  everyone  is  desirous. 

The  Supply  Company. 

Regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  Ladies  ’ 
Auxiliary  of  the  Supply  Company,  305th 
Infantry,  was  held  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing, November  13th,  at  Unity  Club, 
Brooklyn,  New  York,  there  being  present 
about  40  members. 

In  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Buttner,  Chair- 
man, Mrs.  Schapp,  Vice-Chairman,  took 
the  chair,  and  was  relieved  shortly  by  the 
Misses  Mullins  and  Reddy. 

Drawing  took  place  for  three  prizes 
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donated  by  Mrs.  Monaco,  Miss  Weiss, 
Miss  Mundini. 

Mrs.  Hess  and  various  other  members 
donated  numerous  other  prizes,  and  the 
Wa.shington-Lafayette  Club  of  Yonkers 
also  donated  several  articles  through 
Mrs.  Laclimund.  These  articles  were 
auctioned.  An  aggregate  of  $375.00  was 
realized,  which  will  be  sent  to  Capt.  Butt- 
ner  to  be  used  for  the  purchase  of 
candies,  cigarettes,  etc.,  for  the  boys  in 
the  Supply  Company. 

As  a result  of  correspondence  which 
Mrs.  Buttner  instituted  with  those  out- 
side of  Hew  York  City  vicinity  interested 
in  the  Supply  Company,  many  generous 
donations  were  received. 

The  first  two  casualties  of  the  Supply 
Company  were  announced: 

Corp.  A.  Santi,  seriously  injured,  Oc- 
tober 15th.  Private  Jas.  Elliott,  killed 
in  action,  October  15th. 

Meeting  adjourned  at  11:00  p.  m. 

Headquarters  Company. 

The  fifth  meeting  of  Headquarters 
Company  was  indeed  a Victory  Meet- 
ing! The  hall  was  filled  with  cheery 
happy  people  whose  one  thought  now  is 
of  the  real  Victory  Meeting  “when  the 
boys  come  Home.”  Our  dear  Mrs.  Miller 
was  with  us  and  Mrs.  Cummings,  Miss 
Bruchard  and  Miss  Hunter.  Thru  Mrs. 
Miller’s  kindness,  Miss  Bruchard  gave  us 
some  delightful  selections,  paying  her 
own  accompaniment.  Mrs.  Mellen  con- 
ducted the  meeting  and  Mrs.  Seib  and 
Mrs.  Broughton  read  the  secretary’s  and 
Welfare  reports.  Many  interesting  let- 
ters were  read,  letters  from  our  boys 
which  proved  the  spirit  which  brought 
us  Victory!  Mrs.  Broughton  read  from 
one  of  Lt.  Broughton ’s  recent  letters,  the 
names  of  the  following  boys  who  have 
done  exceptionally  fine  work:  Sgts.  Fel- 
der, Gross  and  Palmiter  and  Irving 
Buck;  Corps.  White,  Kosak,  Olsen, 
O’Mara,  Sgt.  Schiller,  Corp.  Wang  and 
also  Bichardson,  McGee,  Schuster,  Lind- 
ner and  Cornelius  White.  Our  next  meet- 
ing is  going  to  be  a Christmas  party  for 
it  will  be  held  just  the  day  before  Christ- 
mas Eve.,  and  we  are  planning  great 
things  for  that  night ! 

Sanitary  Company. 

During  the  month  of  November  we 
were  able  to  get  in  touch  with  a number 
of  our  Sanitary  Detachment  members, 
much  to  our  joy,  and  hope  soon  to  meet 
them  all.  Letters  have  been  written  to 
everyone  in  the  company. 

The  following  members  contributed  to 
the  Christmas  Fund:  Mrs.  Bauman,  Mrs. 
Justina  Freberg,  Mr.  Harrower,  Mrs. 
Kipp  and  Mrs.  Southworth  and  with  reg- 
imental subscriptions,  our  Sanitary 
Christmas  Fund,  amounts  to  $60. 

This  is  sent  with  best  wishes  for  the 
merriest  sort  of  a Christmas  and  a Happy 
New  Year  at  home. 


WOODHAVEN  BRANCH 

The  sum  of  $25.00  was  contributed  to 
Headquarters,  toward  the  Christmas  Din- 
ner Fund,  in  addition  to  the  regular 
monthly  donation  of  ten  dollars  to  the 
Tobacco  Fund. 

A postal  money  order  for  $10  has  been 
mailed  by  the  Treasurer,  to  each  boy 
represented,  as  a Christmas  gift  of  the 
Woodhaven  Branch. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  members 
feel  highly  gratified  with  the  successful 
results  of  their  months  of  labor  and  de- 
votion. 

During  the  anxious  days  when  the 
boys  were  ‘ ‘ carrying  on  ” in  the  greatest 
achievement  ever  accomplished  by  any 
military  organization — the  invasion  of 
Argonne  Forest — -the  milk  of  human  kind- 
ness flowed  freely  among  the  members. 
Although  suffering  the  heartache  of  sus 
pense  and  anxiety  for  the  safety  of  their 
own  boys,  without  exception,  every  one 
of  them  bravely  endeavored  to  bolster 
the  courage  and  patience  of  their  sisters 
to  whom  the  suspense  became  almost 
unendurable.  Keeping  in  close  contact, 
ever  ready  to  sympathize  in  sorrow  and 
though  their  own  hearts  might  be  heavy, 
sincerely  glad  of  good  news  that  came  to 
the  more  fortunate,  this  noble  band  of 
women  surely  kept  the  home  fires  burning 
brightly. 

Now  that  Victory  is  won,  the  Branch 
is  already  planning  for  the  boys’  home 
coming — a bountiful  supper  prepared  by 
their  loved  ones,  with  an  old-fashioned 
Barn  Dance  to  follow.  The  hall  has  been 
hired  and  the  girls  have  been  invited. 
Though  courageously  they  repelled  the 
attacks  of  the  Boehe,  we  Lnow  the  boys 
of  Woodhaven  and  vicinity  will  simply 
be  helpless  in  the  hands  of  their  friends 
and  neighbors  on  that  night  of  nights 
when  they  return.  A joyous  Merry 
Christmas  to  all  the  officers  and  men  of 
the  305th,  is  the  heartfelt  wish  of  the 
Woodhaven  Branch. 


Company  Standards  are  Rated 
as  Follows 

Visiting  the  families  in  your  com- 
pany, counts 30% 

Turning  in  250  pairs  of  socks  a 

month,  counts 20% 

$60.00  or  over  given  to  tobacco  or 

other  fund,  counts 20% 

Having  a successful  company  meet- 
ing. All  reports  turned  in, 

counts  10% 

Assisting  in  the  office  on  regular 

days,  counts 10% 

Emergency  help  that  you  will  be 
called, upon  to  give,  counts. . . . 10% 


100% 

Deeide  how  much  you  can  do  to  help 
win  the  100%  rating  and  then  do  it 

FAITHFULLY ! ! ! ! 


100  Companies  in  all  but  tbe 
wool.  A,  B,  E,  F,  G,  H,  I,  M,  and 
Hdq. 

Tobacco 

We  are  cabling  for  tobacco  this  month 
$1,062.41.  We  sent  it  over  to  them  be- 
fore in  order  to  comfort  them  and  keep 
them  well  and  now  must  send  it  to  give 
them  pleasure  and  help  them  rejoice. 

Dorothy  Metcalf, 
Chairman  Tobacco  Fund. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS  AND  THE 
HAPPIEST  SORT  OF  A NEW  YEAR, 
AND  THAT  MEANS  A HOME  ONE, 
TO  YOU,  ONE  AND  ALL,  OFFI- 
CERS AND  MEN  ALIKE,  IN  THE 
MOST  WONDERFUL  ARMY  IN  THE 
WORLD.  FROM  EVERY  MEMBER 
OF  YOUR  OWN  AUXILIARY. 


Letters  from  Our  Men 

1st  Battalion. 

October  15th. 

We  are  still  going  it.  Started  on  this 
new  push  September  25th.  Yesterday 
this  Battalion,  after  having  been  re- 
duced to  260  fighting  men  was  put  into 
the  Division  Reserve,  so  that  we  have  just 
had  a night’s  sleep  in  comparative  quiet. 
It  is,  however,  the  second  night  since 
September  25th  that  all  or  part  of  the 
Battalion  has  not  been  in  the  front  line. 

Harris  is  a wonder,  he  has  commanded 
a Bn.  (Major  Woodward’s)  since  the  be- 
ginning and  after  a couple  of  days  out 
broke  his  collar  bone.  He ’s  still  sick, 
however,  and  goes  about  one-armed. 

October  17th. 

We  came  out  last  night  or  night  be- 
fore last.  Oh!  such  a march!  We  had 
been  relieved  the  night  before  from  a 
shell  infested,  machine  gun  infested 
front  line  and  had  come  back  to  a side 
hill.  At  eleven  the  next  night  in  tor- 
rents of  rain  we  were  ordered  back  some 
14  kilometers  as  the  Division  was  being 
relieved.  We  started  out  and  by  6 a.  m. 
through  inky  blackness,  mud  to  our 
krees,  and  short  cuts  through  woods  we 
reached  an  old  German  camp  and  spread 
out  all  over  it.  It  was  a pretty  peaceful 
spot  on  a side  hill  in  the  Argonne. 
Nearly  every  hut  had  a stove  and  every- 
body was  comfortable.  Before  long 
however,  we  realized  that  the  Battalion 
was  occupying  the  areas  designated  for 
the  Brigade  so  by  the  end  of  the  day  we 
were  jammed  in  like  sardines,  men  every- 
where. I saw  one  this  morning,  or  rather 
1 saw  a dog  kennel  with  two  feet  stick- 
ing out  of  it,  the  feet  alone  fitted  the 
hole.  But,  fortunately  we  may  be  here  a 
week  or  ten  days  before  we  go  back  into 
the  line  again. 

Harris  and  I have  decided  to  go  to 
Toulouse.  We  get  three  days  at  desti- 
nation exclusive  of  travel  and  there  is 
more  possibility  in  going  to  Toulouse  of 
having  to  go  through  Paris. 
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Do  you  know  that  Harris  is  a Major 
and  Kenderdine  a Captain.  This  hap- 
pened day  before  yesterday.  They  jolly 
well  deserve  it. 

Prom  all  sides  I hear  of  the  wonderful 
work  you  are  doing  at  the  Auxiliary.  I 
wonder  how  you  will  be  able  to  keep  up 
your  work  as  the  membership  of  the  regi- 
ment changes. 

Company  A. 

We  have  just  finished  our  third  turn 
on  the  Front,  and  I guess  by  now  you 
have  heard  all  about  the  good  work  our 
glorious  Army  has  done.  We  have  done 
our  little  bit,  and  I hear  all  Paris  is 
crazy  about  the  wonderful  work.  I also 
suppose  you  have  heard  of  our  losses, 
and  that  is  one  of  the  sad  things  the 
American  people  must  bear.  War  is  no 
creampuff  match,  and  therefore  we  had 
to  expect  some  losses,  but  taking  it  all  in 
all,  God  was  with  us,  and  we  came  out 
fairly  lucky. 

We  are  now  behind  the  lines  in  a little 
village  of  log  cabins  which  the  Germans 
built,  but  had  to  leave  very  fast  on  ac- 
count of  the  fighting  Tanks,  who  play 
altogether  too  rough.  The  Germans  sure 
had  the  place  fixed  up  finely.  The  offi- 
cers had  little  cabins,  and  the  men  large 
ones,  like  barracks.  They  had  a wash 
house  with  a water  heater  for  the  baths, 
and  electric  lights  in  the  buildings.  They 
led  the  ‘ ‘ life  of  Riley  ’ ’ for  four  years, 
but  now  it  is  different  for  they  must  dig 
holes  just  as  we  do  at  the  Front,  and 
life  is  not  very  pleasant  that  way.  We 
are  used  to  life  in  holes  like  ground 
hogs;  the  other  day  I passed  a hill  where 
our  boys  rested  for  a day  or  so  in  ad- 
vance. The  entire  side  of  the  hill  was 
holes,  and  it  reminded  me  of  one  big  ant 
hill.  But  the  way  it  looks  now  as  though 
we  had  gone  through  the  worst,  and  can 
start  to  look  forward  to  the  general 
command—' ' HOME  WARD  BOUND.  ’ ’ 

Company  C. 

Don ’t  worry  about  me,  I have  not  been 
seriously  wounded  at  all,  if  I were  per- 
mitted, I would  tell  you  full  details  of 
my  being  wounded,  don’t  worry  though, 
I have  both  eyes,  legs  and  arms.  The 
only  thing  I have  lost  is  a finger  nail; 
that  isn’t  so  bad,  kid!  do  you  think  so? 
Your  first  letter  that  I am  going  to  an- 
swer was  dated  July  4th,  must  have  been 
some  parade  you  saw!  You  bet  your 
life,  we  are  in  a class  of  our  own;  no  one 
knows  that  better  than  the  Kaiser  him- 
self. We  have  proven  that  we  are 
straight  limbed,  stalwart,  alert  and  full 
of  action,  as  you  say;  we’ve  had  the  Hun 
on  the  run  ever  since  we’ve  been  here 
and  he’s  still  going;  thank  God,  I can 
say  that  I am  a dough  boy,  between  us 
and  the  marines,  we’ve  proven  that  we 
are  fighters  and  darn  good  ones.  I’ve 
seen  lots  of  Huns  but  never  one  that 
would  give  you  a fair  fight.  The  best 
they  can  do  is  howl  Kamerade,  with  both 


hands  up  and  if  the  chance  shows  itself, 
do  something  scurvy  thing  to  you! 
Mother,  in  my  opinion,  they  ARE  EN- 
TIRELY OUT  OF  ORDER!  ! ! 

Don’t  you  worry,  for  it  won’t  be  long 
before  we  will  be  marching  up  5th  Ave- 
nue, instead  of  down,  so  proud  and  vic- 
torious. You’ll  vouch  for  that,  won’t 
you?  We  shan’t  be  as  proud  as  you  will, 
though  shall  we? 

Don’t  ever  wonder  where  this  husky 
son  of  yours  is,  until  I am  again  placed 
permanently  somewhere.  The  Drs.  tell 
me,  that  I will  be  unable  to  go  back  to 
the  front  again  and  will  probably  be  put 
in  a Q.  M.  or  some  other  non-combatant 
unit. 

I am  enclosing  a small  piece  of  poetry 
which  I think  is  very  pretty  as  it  is  my 
opinion  of  a regular  writer ’s  conception 
of  the  real  meaning  of  “Mother.” 
Don’t  know  how  I got  this  way  ( i . e., 
so  sentimental) . I guess  this  old  war  has 
probably  changed  everybody’s  character 
somewhat.  AHEM ! ! ! 

You  talk  about  heat,  you  should  have 
been  with  me,  when  I was  first  up  at 
the  big  front  (the  one  where  I was 
wounded).  It  was  terrible,  although  we 
made  thiugs  more  hot  for  ourselves,  than 
it  really  was  by  moving  Fritz  out  of  his 
various  dirty  holes.  Believe  me!  we  did 
step — and  some!  ! ! ! but  Fritzie  step- 
ped a darn  sight  faster.  You  probably 
know  the  front  this  was,  where  the  boys 
pushed  them  way  back,  so  curiously  and 
so  fast  and  so  far,  that  our  boys  had  to 
stop  and  wait  and  rest  before  pushing 
them  on  some  MORE ! ! ! 


We  have  had  some  awful  battles,  Peg. 
My  God  I’ve  often  thought  of  you  and  if 
I’d  ever  see  you  again.  Believe  me  dear 
your  prayers  have  been  heard  many  a 
time  and  with  God’s  help  I will  see  you 
again  real  soon,  too. 

I got,  I think,  sixteen  letters  since  I 
wrote  you  last  and  they  were  mostly  all 
from  you.  One  of  which  I remember 
you  asked  me  to  tell  you  something  about 
the  trenches,  well  dear,  there  are  no 
trenches  where  we  are  fighting  at  pres- 
ent. It’s  all  open  warfare  and  there’s 
no  use  my  telling  you  anything  about  it. 
You  can’t  imagine  what  we  have  gone 
through  in  the  last  19  days,  and  if  I 
told  you  the  truth  you  would  not  believe 
it,  no  one  would,  but  one  thing  you  may 
believe  is  that  we  are  making  the  Huns 
run,  and  I’ve  had  the  pleasure  of  pull- 
ing one  of  them  down  from  a big  tree 
where  he  was  hiding.  All  told  that  day 
we  got  about  forty  prisoners  and  every 
one  of  them  tickled  to  death  to  be  cap- 
tured, and  I don’t  blame  them,  though  I 
wouldn’t  have  them  capture  me  at  any 
cost. 

Well  I think  our  hard  times  are  over 
now  for  a while,  if  not  for  good,  but  Hon. 
I do  think  the  war  will  be  over  before 
this  month  is  out,  and  I hope  it  is.  My 
God  won’t  we  be  the  happy  boys  when 


the  end  comes  and  then  going  home  to 
be  with  you  forever.  I can’t  imagine 
how  I’ll  feel  when  I see  you  again.  I 
know  if  you  saw  me  just  this  minute  you 
wouldn’t  know  me,  I’ve  only  had  one 
shave  in  19  days,  and  was  walking  all 
night,  but  that’s  nothing  we  don’t  mind 
being  up  all  night  any  more.  It’s  only 
about  once  a week  we  get  to  sleep  any- 
how, and  I haven’t  seen  a bed  since  I hit 
France. 

Oh  I forgot  to  tell  you  I got  your  pic- 
ture O.  K.,  that’s  the  second  one  like 
that  you  sent  me.  You  look  very  nice, 
but  I don’t  like  your  suit,  nor  I don’t 
like  your  shoes,  in  other  words,  the  only 
part  of  it  I like  is  yourself  and  I do  love 
you,  but  I’m  quite  happy,  I’m  going 
home  soon,  and  then  you  will  have  the 
clothes  and  shoes  that’s  meant  for  you. 
Don’t  get  mad  now  because  I said  I 
didn’t  like  the  picture.  I do  like  it. 


The  Austrian  peace  proposition  re- 
ceived the  reply  it  warranted,  and  I be- 
lieve that  is  almost  the  unanimous  opin- 
ion. If  there  is  to  be  a crawling  down 
the  pole,  let  it  be  a complete  slide.  I 
don’t  classify  myself  as  a hero,  but  I 
am  perfectly  willing  to  fight  until  a peace 
is  made  which  is  satisfactory  to  the  civ- 
ilized world.  We  have  paid  a big  price 
of  admission,  now  let  us  see  the  whole 
show  through. 

I am  ■writing  this  letter  on  the  side  of 
a gas  mask,  sitting  on  an  ammunition 
case  in  the  middle  of  a dense  woods.  It 
has  been  raining  steadily  since  the  mem- 
ory of  man  runneth  not  to  the  contrary, 
that  is  to  say,  about  a week,  and  every- 
thing is  damp  except  the  spirits  of  the 
men  which  seem  exceptionally  high.  As 
I write  they  are  “chowing,”  a perfor- 
mance which  always  delights  their  souls. 
There  is  a good  deal  of  good-natured 
bantering  between  them  and  the  “grease 
balls”  (cooks)  as  they  are  handed  out 
their  grub. 

Man’s  memory  is  a funny  thing,  or 
perhaps  his  interest  rather,  for  the  con- 
versation I hear  about  me  does  not  in- 
clude much  about  what  happened  yester- 
day, or  last  week,  but  words  like  ‘ ‘ Broad- 
way ’ ’ and  ‘ ‘ Brooklyn  ’ ’ float  by  quite 
often. 

Home  news  is  very  interesting  and 
much  appreciated. 

Company  E. 

Well  folks,  we  succeeded  in  pushing 
the  Boche  entirely  out  of  these  woods 
and  here  we  are  in  for  a rest— to-day  is 
the  second  day  away  from  the  front  line. 
This  large  camp  is  what  is  called  Bis- 
rnark  Camp,  where  the  Hun  used  to  rest 
his  soldiers,  of  course  no  comfort,  but 
we’re  off  the  damp  ground  and  under 
cover  of  a rudely  constructed  hut  (and  a 
hot  meal  or  two). 

We  kept  advancing  as  usual  and  got 

as  far  as  St.  J where  we  were 

counterattacked  and  my  regiment  sue- 
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ceeded  in  taking  several  hundred  pris- 
oners, ages  18  to  50.  It  seems  that  Jerry 
is  only  too  glad  to  he  taken  prisoner 
for  they  come  forward  (with  no  coaxing) , 
one  at  a time,  shouting  ‘ ‘ Kamerad.  ’ ’ 
Gee  whiz,  it  is  funny  to  see  a couple  of 
our  hoys  passing  with  as  many  as  a hun- 
dred at  a time. 

Company  F. 

I wrote  you  a week  ago  and  said  that 
I thought  we  were  on  our  way  to  a rest 
camp,  hut  everything  was  changed  again 
and  we  are  on  our  way  to  the  front  in 
another  sector.  Just  now  we  are  camp- 
ing on  the  old  hattlefied  of  Verdun,  where 
so  much  fighting  was  done  in  1915,  and 
I guess  will  he  in  another  big  drive  be- 
fore long. 

This  Division  is  surely  doing  its  share 
in  the  war,  we  have  been  under  shell  fire 
most  of  the  time  since  June  1st  on  four 
different  fronts  and  one  big  drive  and 
have  never  been  back  for  a rest  as  yet. 
But  we  won’t  kick  if  they  only  end  the 
thing  this  fall  before  cold  weather  starts, 
which  looks  pretty  good  now,  from  all  we 
hear. 

We  have  slept  in  wheat  fields  for  one 
night  at  a time,  that  stood  higher  than 
my  head,  and  a lot  of  wheat  was  wasted 
in  the  big  drive  at  Chateau  Thierry  by 
the  troops  on  both  sides. 

Don ’t  worry  about  my  getting  hurt 
for  the  company  is  having  good  luck. 

Company  H. 

Taken  from  a letter  written  by  Captain 
Tiebout  on  October  18th,  1918. 

The  Division  was  relieved  finally,  after 
twenty-one  days  of  continued  fighting  in 
this  one  offensive — and  that  immediately 
upon  the  heels  of  activity  on  other  fronts. 
We  had  been  in  the  lines  continuously, 
i.  e.,  under  shell  fire  really,  since  August 
10th.  We  have  102  days  of  front  line 
service  to  our  credit.  The  Corps  Com- 
mander (a  corps  consists  of  six  Divi- 
sions) has  cited  the  77th  in  General 
Orders  partly  because  we  were  able  in 
our  previous  sector  to  go  into  the  fray 
four  days  early,  come  out  nine  days 
late,  be  in  at  the  launching  of  the  attack 
without  having  rested,  and  then  to  re- 
main five  days  longer  than  the  other 
divisions.  It  was  our  job  to  clean  out 
a forest  which  the  French  had  long  ago 
despaired  of  ever  doing,  and  then  to  pro- 
ceed into  the  open  against  towns  and 
fortified  positions.  Write-ups  agree  that 
we  have  had  the  hardest  job  of  the  war; 
and  in  the  back  areas,  the  S.  O.  S.,  etc., 
the — th  is  spoken  of  as  shock  troops,  and 
as  being  one  of  the  finest  fighting 
bunches  over  here.  The  305th  has  in 
turn  been  cited  above  the  other  regiments 
for  being  first  to  gain  its  objectives,  and 
at  Brigade  and  Regimental  Headquarters 
“H”  Co.  has  been  specifically  mentioned 
for  its  adventures  of  September  26th, 
and  the  last  two  days  in  the  attack. 


On  the  afternoon  of  the  14th,  while 
the  2nd  Bn.  was  moving  to  support  an 
attack,  the  Brigadier  ordered  H Co.  to 
be  followed  by  F,  E and  G,  off  the  height 
on  which  orders  had  placed  us.  Down  a 
winding  trail  the  way  led  us  to  a tiny 

foot-bridge  across  the . At 

double  time  the  old  first  Platoon,  fol- 
lowed by  the  Second  with  Sergeant  Kock, 
deployed  in  the  open  and  swept  north- 
ward. It  was  beautiful  to  see  those  men 
turn  left,  on  command,  and  proceed  north 
in  “line  of  gangs”  under  a heavy  shell 
fire  which  the  Boche  with  his  perfect  ob- 
servation instantly  opened  up.  Into  a 
sheltered  ditch  we  flopped  a moment  for 
breath,  and  took  up  the  advance  again 
in  three  lines  or  waves.  Over  two  kilos 
of  open  gronud,  under  shell  fire.  All 
the  way  old  H ploughed  along,  clear  into 
and  beyond  the  town,  where  the  shelling 
ceased — why? — because  the  town  was  full 
of  Germans.  It  was  growing  dark  as 
we  swept  through  and  dug  ourselves  in 
75  yards  to  the  north.  Then  we  went 
back  to  ‘ ‘ clean  up.  ’ ’ We  sent  back  to 
Division  Headquarters  one  officer  and  a 
big  detail  with  288  prisoners,  including 
three  majors,  one  captain,  one  lieutenant 
and  numerous  non-coms.  Our  Colonel 
and  the  Brigadier  we  later  learned  were 
tickled  to  death  over  the  ‘ ‘ bag.  ’ ’ The 
boys  were  much  thrilled  by  the  adventure 
of  cleaning  up,  finding  the  Boche  only 
too  willing.  Why  Sergt.  Leopold,  sent 
back  alone  to  get  F Co.  to  come  up  and 
support  us  through  the  night,  heard  a 
noise,  beat  heavily  a door,  fired  his  pistol 
once  and  was  almost  overwhelmed  by  the 
surrender  of  40  Boche,  whom  he  searched 
and  alone  turned  over  to  the  detail  mov- 
ing back. 


Company  I. 

On  the  way  to  the  Argonne.  I don’t 
think  I’m  with  an  army,  mother  dear.  I 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I am 
fart  of  a travelling  circus,  and  if  I 
don’t  know  every  pebble  and  rock  and 
cross  road  in  France  by  the  time  I’m 
through  with  this  war,  it  will  be  because 
I’m  down  right  stupid. 

While  it’s  just  a year  since  I went  to 
camp  in  my  civilian  clothes  it  seems  a 
long  while  since  I started  in  to  do  squads 
right  and  left.  Ages  since  Harry  R and 
I wrote  the  regiment  song.  Tears  since 
I helped  to  put  on  the  Hippodrome  show, 
and  a lifetime  since  I kissed  my  own 
dear  mother  and  pressed  my  Dad’s  hand, 
but  everything  now  is  one  continuous 
song  of  victory. 

Our  privates  look  neater  and  smarter 
than  the  officers  in  most  of  the  armies. 
A division  canteen  has  been  established 
which  supplies  our  men  all  along  the 
line  with  eats  and  necessaries,  and  which 
was  very  much  needed. 

Its  headquarters  are  with  us  and  con- 
sequently we  have  been  feasting  for  the 
last  few  days  and  our  pocket  books  can 
attest  to  the  fact.  Canned  fruit  and 


jams  have  sold  so  fast  that  the  canteen 
has  been  exhausted,  and  I was  glad  to 
have  a chance  to  stock  up  with  a new 
tooth  brush  and  paste,  a towel,  handker- 
chief, etc.,  for  the  way  we  lose  things  on 
the  march  is  a caution,  and  it  is  great 
to  be  able  to  replace  them. 

Every  sentence  that  I’ve  written  has 
been  punctuated  by  the  scratching  of 
cootie  bites  and  I’m  afraid  I’ll  never  be 
able  to  sit  in  polite  company  again  with- 
out scratching. 

In  the  light  of  recent  and  present 
events,  mother  dearest,  I see  hostilities 
over  by  or  before  December  1st,  with 
Germany  completely  at  our  mercy,  and 
blessed  peace  established  upon  earth. 

My  optimism  knows  no  bounds,  and  I 
have  the  greatest  hopes  that  our  little 
home  circle  will  soon  be  complete  again. 

Company  K. 

I am  now  acting  as  Captain  Cocke’s 
personal  Orderly  and  come  in  contact 
with  a lot  of  dope  as  to  what  is  going 
on,  and  keep  in  pretty  close  touch  with 
Lieutenant  Towns,  who  certainly  is  one 
prince  and  as  game  as  they  make  them. 
He  and  I have  been  going  around  after 
the  different  stops  on  the  advance,  look- 
ing over  the  different  Boche  dugouts  try- 
ing to  locate  a place  for  our  Company 
Headquarters,  and  we  have  seen  some 
great  ones  but  it  is  rather  dangerous  to 
enter  them  as  they  are  mined  and  so 
forth,  but  we  have  bombed  them  out 
often  but  all  the  Germans  had  beat  it. 
There  is  a lot  of  fun  attached  to  this, 
although  it  is  somewhat  dangerous.  The 
boys  are  certainly  making  the  Boche  beat 
it  and  sure  hope  that  they  keep  it  up. 

The  Boche  certainly  left  a lot  of  stuff 
behind  him,  you  would  be  surprised  if 
you  could  but  see  some  of  his  layouts. 
The  dugouts  that  the  Germans  make  are 
sure  some  beauts,  about  20  feet  under 
ground,  all  shell  proof  and  all  the  com- 
forts of  home.  Cots,  blankets,  candles, 
eats,  lamps  and  lots  of  other  things  are 
to  be  found  in  these  discarded  holes. 
One  morning  we  were  so  close  behind 
them  as  to  find  all  around  the  place, 
cabbage,  carrots,  lettuce,  etc.  It  looked 
as  though  he  just  beat  it  and  left  every- 
thing. It  sure  is  interesting  and  excit- 
ing when  you  come  to  a place  like  that, 
but  it  is  even  more  so  when  you  come 
upon  a live  one,  which  has  happened 
many  times,  then  the  fun  begins.  I sure 
have  been  very  lucky  in  several  instances. 

Supply  Company. 

I was  anxious  to  go  up  on  all  the 
fronts  where  we  located  so  decided  to 
accompany  Goodwin  who  was  acting 
transport  Corporal  with  a train  of  four 
general  supply  wagons  and  three  ration 
carts  to  go  to  Regimental  Headquarters, 
and  the  1st  Bat.  with  rations.  I saddled 
a spirited  pony  belonging  to  a doctor  in 
the  Medical  Corps  and  we  started  on  our 
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journey  about  5.30.  We  passed  through 
two  demolished  towns  and  took  a road  to 
the  left  of  a celebrated  hill.  We  rode 
across  a river  you  have  read  much  about 
recently  on  a pontoon  bridge  recently 
constructed  by  our  engineers  and  crossed 
the  tracks  of  a narrow  gauge  railway, 
built  by  the  Germans  to  transport  am- 
munitions, passing  the  torn  up  site  of  an 
ammunition  dump  which  had  been  blown 
up  by  the  Bodies  in  their  recent  retreat. 
The  roads  were  simply  terrible  from  the 
daily  downpours  and  we  slopped  along 
in  ooze  that  covered  the  fetlocks  of  our 
animals.  We  soon  heard  the  big  shells 
whistling  and  bursting  in  the  little  town 
of  our  destination  where  regimental  head- 
quarters was  situated  and  which  was  con- 
tinually under  fire  by  the  enemies’  guns. 
As  we  reached  the  foot  of  a steep  hill 
going  into  the  village,  I noticed  patches 
of  camouflaged  branches  seemingly  lying 
on  the  big  field  at  the  right  of  the 
road  without  any  particular  use  and  won- 
dered what  they  were  doing  there.  I was 
not  left  in  doubt  very  long  for  suddenly 
I saw  a flash  of  flame  leap  out  of  the 
ground  followed  by  another  flash  of  the 
gun  next  to  it.  This  was  accompanied 
by  thunderous  grating  reports  and  my 
pony  frightened  by  the  nearness  of  this 
battery  of  six  guns,  danced  around  on 
its  hind  legs  and  I had  my  hands  full 
trying  to  quiet  them.  One  load  of  oats 
was  so  heavy  that  the  four  mules  could 
not  make  the  hill  with  it.  We  sent  the 
wagon  with  the  1st  Bat.  rations  over 
to  their  camp  in  the  woods  behind  the 
battery  and  told  the  driver  to  use  his 
team  on  the  oats  when  he  returned.  We 
went  on  at  once  with  the  ration  carts 
and  two  general  supply  wagons  and  made 
the  steep  incline  with  the  shells  bursting 
first  to  the  right  of  the  road,  then  on  the 
left.  As  we  neared  the  summit  of  the 
hill,  I saw  a heavily  loaded  ammunition 
wagon  struggling  upward  pulled  by  eight 
horses.  One  of  our  general  supply 
wagons,  with  a big  load  of  forage  man- 
aged to  get  by,  then  the  ammunition 
wagon  got  stalled  in  the  middle  of  the 
road  and  the  horses  could  not  budge  it. 
I was  anxious  to  get  my  train  into  town 
and  unloaded  so  that  we  could  get  out 
of  this  dizzy  atmosphere  as  quickly  as 
possible  so  asked  the  man  in  charge  of 
the  ammunition  whether  he  could  not  un- 
load some  of  the  big  shells  and  put  them 
temporarily  in  a nearby  cave.  He  re- 
plied that  the  load  was  gas  shells  to  be 
used  in  a barrage  that  night.  I went 
on  into  town  where  our  hay  had  to  be  un- 
loaded and  as  I sat  on  my  horse  waiting 
for  Goodwin  who  was  a few  yards  be- 
hind me  I heard  a big  shell  come  whist- 
ling thru  the  air  and  knew  that  it  would 
strike  close  to  us.  It  landed  off  the 
road  a few  rods  behind  Goodwin  and 
exploded  with  a terrific  roar.  He  leaned 
forward  on  the  neck  of  the  horse  urging 
the  frightened  animal  forward  and  I 


thought  at  first  that  he  was  hit.  As  it 
was,  pieces  of  shrapnel  fell  in  a hail 
around  us  and  my  pony  very  nearly  ran 
away.  Goodwin  rode  on  to  locate  the  un- 
loading detail  in  their  places  of  safety 
and  I tied  my  pony  in  a stone  shed 
nearby.  The  shells  were  coming  over  in 
a merry  way  and  the  detail  of  men  sta- 
tioned at  the  town  to  load  and  unload 
the  rations  were  either  standing  around 
close  to  the  walls  in  a paralyzed  way  or 
were  safely  hid  away  in  some  shelter. 
The  stuff  had  to  be  unloaded  so  I asked 
the  driver,  John  Garvey,  to  give  me  a 
hand  and  we  began  to  carry  the  heavy 
bales  from  the  wagon  to  a canvass  spread 
by  a nearby  wall.  Another  shell  burst 
close  by  on  the  other  side  of  a stone 
wall  and  we  all  ducked  for  safety.  I 
had  been  anxious  to  test  myself  under 
real  shell  fire  and  see  a shell  explode.  I 
had  my  fill  and  noticed  that  these  big 
shells  burst  in  a cloud  of  black  smoke 
throwing  a spray  of  shrapnel  of  various 
sizes.  It  was  getting  too  hot  in  the  road 
so  when  Goodwin  came  up  I told  Garvey 
to  unhitch,  tie  his  team  in  a shed  and 
get  to  some  shelter.  We  ran  for  the 
eaves  which  were  sheltering  all  the  men 
stationed  at  this  place  including  the  Col- 
onel and  his  staff,  and  waited  in  the 
entrance  of  one  very  large  one  for  a 
short  while  to  see  whether  there  would 
be  any  let  up.  I wanted  to  see  these 
much  talked  about  eaves,  so  we  went  in 
and  down  a long  sloping  passage  into  a 
large  space,  lighted  up  by  many  candles 
and  evidently  hewn  out  of  the  solid  rock. 
Men  were  lying  down  on  their  bunks  in 
rows  all  about  us,  and  in  little  rooms 
and  corners  many  were  gambling  and 
playing  cards.  It  was  an  ideal  place  of 
safety  but  the  air  was  very  poor  espe- 
cially as  one  advanced  into  the  cave; 
and  you  could  not  hear  any  of  the  shells 
or  cannon  roar,  the  stillness  was  a marked 
contrast  to  the  chaos  that  reigned  with- 
out. I saw  McCabe  and  quite  a 
number  of  our  company  who  were  sur- 
prised to  see  me  there.  There  is  no 
reveille  or  retreat  here  and  the  men  who 
live  here  play  cards  all  day  and  most  of 
the  night  by  candle  light.  Everybody 
in  the  town  lives  in  these  eaves  which 
alone  make  the  place  tenable,  the  officers 
likewise  the  Col.  and  Adjutant  who  sleep 
at  their  headquarters.  They  have  a large 
map  there  showing  the  front  occupied 
by  our  regiment,  and  the  location  of  the 
Battalions  and  companies  is  noted  on  it 
by  pinned  discs.  This  is  kept  up  to  the 
minute  by  ’phone  as  various  moves  are 
made  in  our  sector  and  the  Col.  is  thus 
enabled  to  watch  and  control  the  moves. 
We  were  both  becoming  nervous  and 
anxious  about  the  load  of  hay  and  that 
wagon  load  of  gas  shells  so  went  out  to 
see  what  was  doing.  We  ran  along  the 
street  keeping  close  to  the  walls  and 
one  shell  burst  near  us  as  we  passed 
some  of  our  men  running  towards  the 


caves,  and  the  shrapnel  fell  in  the  road 
before  us.  You  could  see  it  come  down. 
The  hay  was  unloaded  and  the  driver  had 
hitched  up.  We  went  down  to  where 
the  ammunition  wagon  was  still  stuck 
and  with  our  combined  efforts  at  the 
wheels  managed  to  get  the  heavy  wagon 
up  the  grade.  The  rest  of  our  trans- 
port went  on  and  quickly  unloaded  the 
rations  and  oats.  We  were  glad  to  start 
back  and  hurried  along  to  the  music  of 
exploding  shells  and  guns. 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

Now  to  tell  you  something  that  is  news. 

I certainly  have  not  been  lonesome  for 
lack  of  entertainment  during  the  past 
week.  I surely  have  had  plenty  of  tnat 
and  the  best  part  of  it  all  is  that  every- 
thing I saw  was  of  the  best  variety.  In 
the  beginning  of  the  week  the  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  represented  a little  show  consisting  of 
a girl  and  three  men.  Pardon  me,  but 
this  quartette  was  not  of  the  kind  that 
I started  to  speak  of,  but  they  furnished 
entertainment  for  about  three-quarters  of 
an  hour.  But  now  it  comes.  Last  night 
I heard  Bodeheaver.  You  surely  know 
who  he  is.  He’s  the  gink  that  used  to 
be  with  Billy  Sunday  and  he  gave  us  a 
fine  time  for  about  an  hour.  He  had  us 
singing  that  famous  song,  ‘ ‘ Brighten  the 
Corner  Where  You  Are,”  and  he  did  it 
in  that  style  that  was  so  popular  up  in 
the  Tabernacle.  He  even  tried  to  have 
us  sing  it  in  French,  but  we  couldn’t 
make  it.  Well,  after  playing  for  a while 
on  his  slide  trombone  he  delivered  a ser- 
mon a la  Billy  Sunday  and  saved  the  act 
by  waving  the  flag  and  singing  the  ‘ ‘ Star 
Spangled  Banner.”  Now  comes  the  big 
number  that  I have  been  saving  for  a 
sort  of  climax.  This  afternoon  at  four 
o ’clock  we  were  entertained  by  six  big 
Broadway  stars.  By  name  they  are  Eliz- 
abeth Brice  of  Brice  and  King;  Marga- 
ret Mayo  who  has  written  a lot  of  Broad- 
way shows;  Lois  Meredith  whom  you 
don’t  have  to  be  told  about;  Will  Mor- 
risey  a very  well-known  comedian  on  the 
vaudeville  stage;  Tom  Gray  who  is  per- 
haps the  biggest  writer  of  vaudeville 
sketches  and  Bay  Walker  another  writer. 
Well,  Mom,  they  entertained  for  about 
two  hours  and  had  us  roaring  during  the 
whole  show.  Elizabeth  Brice  has  a man- 
ner about  her  that  enables  her  to  deliver 
or  I should  have  said  sing  a song  in 
wonderful  style.  Then  Lois  Meredith  is 
a bear  on  looks.  And  Morrisey  and  Gray 
aic  as  funny  as  any  team  I have  ever 
teen  on  rhe  stage.  All  these  entertain- 
ments are  presented  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Our  own  Division  has  done  exceptionally 
fine  work  at  this  front,  being  always  on 
the  advance.  Every  day  has  seen  them 
shoving  those  Dutchmen  back  further 
and  further  and  the  Division  has  now 
been  cited  twice  by  Corps  Commanders, 
which  is  considered  going  some  in  Army 
circles. 
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IN  MEMORIAM 


A Tribute  to  a Member  of  Our 
Regiment 


We  remember  to-day  with  thanksgiv- 
ing a brave  man  who,  as  a faithful  serv- 
ant of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  took  no 
thought  for  his  life  and  followed  Him 
in  loving  sacrifice  for  the  freedom  and 
joy  of  the  world.  Those  of  us  who  knew 
him  cannot  withhold  our  sorrow  that  in 
this  life  we  shall  not  again  see  the  radi- 
ant face  which  unconsciously  proclaimed 
the  modesty,  the  courage,  the  chivalry, 
of  the  life  within.  But  for  him  we  can 
have  only  the  sense  of  triumph.  He  saw 
a cause  before  him  which  to  champion 
he  believed  his  supreme  duty;  he  believed 
it  worth  dying  for.  He  stands  before 
tLe  Lord  God  to-day,  in  the  regions  of 
light,  with  the  gift  which  he  has  made 
for  God  and  for  man.  His  joy  must 
bo  unspeakable. 

On  this  day  when  Victory  is  assured 
and  a free  world  is  aglow  with  exulta- 
tion, it  is  hard  that  any  must  weep.  But 
wore  it  not  for  the  heroic  cause  of  your 
sorrow,  the  world  could  not  have  been 
free  to-day.  Had  your  beloved  not  died, 
had  there  not  been  youth  and  streng-’: 
and  love  enough  in  the  world  to  give  the 
last  great  offering  of  praise,  the  rejoic- 
ing to-day  had  been  impossible.  Through 
your  tears,  I bid  you  look  up  to  the 
Master  of  Life,  and  to  know,  from  Him, 
that  through  the  perfect  sacrifice  of  your 
beloved.  He  has  given  to  the  world  the 
Victory. 


Somewhere  in  France,  where  duty  led 
He  fills  a Patriot  ’s  grave. 

Sacred  the  ground  where  a soldier  sleeps, 
Who  came  at  his  country’s  call. 

Onward  the  tide  of  battle  sweeps, 

Yet  he  gave  to  the  world  his  all. 


We  congratulate  the  306th  Infantry 
Auxiliary  upon  the  success  of  its  public 
meeting. 

It  has  been  suggested  that  the  present 
Regimental  Auxiliaries  may  find  it  useful 
to  unite  in  some  organization  to  do  the 
work  which  they  have  in  common.  In 
that  case  the  Regimental  Auxiliaries 
might  be  called  parents  of  the  General 
Organization. 

We  like  such  a relationship  better  than 
one  where  the  Central  Organization  is 
the  parent  and  the  Regimental  Auxiliaries 
are  Subordinates  or  “Units.” 

It  seems  to  us  that  each  Regimental 
Auxiliary  should  be  absolutely  independ- 
ent in  its  action  and  that  in  its  purpose 
it  should  be  broad  enough  to  occupy  the 
same  relations  to  all  its  members  and 
to  all  the  officers  and  soldiers  of  the 
Regiment  without  any  limitations,  relig- 
ious or  political. 


HONOR  ROLL 


BRIGGS,  Capt. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
de  RHAM,  CHARLES,  Lieut. 

Acting  Capt.  of  Co.  C. — Died 
from  wounds. 

GARDNER,  ALFRED,  Lieut. 

Acting  Capt.  Co.  E. — Killed  in 
action. 

HEVER,  WM.  JOSEPH,  Lieut. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 
MONTGOMERY,  FRANK  TAL- 
BOT, Lieut. 

M.  G.  Co.- — Died  from  wounds. 
SHEARMAN,  REIMER,  Lieut. 

M.  G.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
BAYER,  FRED  H.,  Sergt. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 
O’DEA,  JOHN,  Sergt. 

Co.  B. — Killed  in  action. 
STAFF,  HARRY,  Sergt. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
COLLI,  LOUIS,  Corp. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 
DOWD,  JOHN  F.,  Corp. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 
SMITH,  CHARLES  J.,  Corp. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 
SCHINDLER,  ADOLPH,  Corp. 

Co.  F.- — Died  of  wounds. 
ANDREWS,  MOE,  Priv. 

Co.  F.- — Died  of  wounds. 
ANDERSON,  RICHARD  O.,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 
BUIOKAS,  BALTRAS,  Priv. 

Co.  H. — Died  of  wounds. 
ANGELIS,  de  ANTHONY,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Died  of  wounds. 
FOSS,  JOHN  A.,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — Died  of  wounds. 
GEIDELL,  CHRISTIAN,  Priv. 

Co.  B. — Killed  in  action. 
HASKINS,  GEORGE,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — -Killed  in  action. 
HUSSEY,  THOMAS,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — Killed  in  action. 
HAYDEN,  JAMES,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — Killed  in  action. 
LAMBO,  MICHAEL,  Priv. 

Co.  B.- — Died  of  wounds. 
McLOUGIILIN,  FRANCIS,  Priv. 

Co.  M. — Died  of  disease. 
MOHR,  JOHN  A.,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Died  of  wounds. 
MURPHY,  ALBERT,  Priv. 

Co.  I.- — Killed  in  action. 
ROMANO,  LAWRENCE,  Priv. 

Co.  M. — Killed  in  action. 
SHEEHAN,  EMIL  J.,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Died  of  wounds. 
SPOZZOTA,  ANGELO,  Priv. 

Co.  M. — Died  of  wounds. 
VEDDER,  ASA  A.,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Died  of  wounds. 


Welfare 

The  Auxiliary  is  to  be  congratulated 
upon  its  Company  Welfare  Chairmen. 
This  I know  you  will  all  agree  to  when 
I report  to  you  only  some  of  their  ac- 
complishments. 

“Covering  a District”  means  a friend- 
ly call  upon  every  family  in  Greater  New 
York  and  vicinity  and  a friendly  letter 
to  every  family  living  out  of  town,  to- 
gether with  calls  or  letters  of  sympathy 
or  inquiry  to  every  family  where  casual- 
ties have  been  reported  either  through  the 
daily  press  or  from  letters  from  ‘ ‘ Over 
Seas.  ’ ’ 

It  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to 
mention  those  companies  that  have  per- 
fect records  but  I dare  not  for  I know 
that  some  reports  have  not  yet  been  filed 
though  the  visits  have  been  made  and 
the  letters  written  in  nearly  every  case; 
so  many  deserving  of  mention  would 
therefore  be  omitted. 

This  is  the  record:  Seven  companies 
have  ‘ ‘ Covered  their  Districts  ’ ’ and  filed 
reports.  All  the  other  companies  have 
either  “Covered  their  Districts”  or 
nearly  so  but  have  not  filed  complete 
reports.  In  every  company  all  the  cas- 
ualties that  have  been  reported  have  been 
visited  or  communicated  with  either  by 
letter  or  by  telephone. 

Here  are  the  figures:  208  letters  of  in- 
quiry or  sympathy  and  167  calls  of  sym- 
pathy have  been  made  upon  families 
where  there  have  been  wounded,  killed 
or  “missing.”  Eighty-eight  casualties 
have  been  answered  by  the  telephone  or 
ty  personal  interview  at  the  office. 

Statistics  are  usually  boresome  but 
these  will  interest  you  all  because  they 
typify  the  devotion  and  loyalty  of  women 
who  have  spent  their  sympathy  and  effort 
in  behalf  of  the  families  of  the  boys — -so 
dear  to  us — who  have  so  generously  and 
so  gloriously  spent  themselves  for  us. 

Again  I desire  to  express  my  gratitude 
to  all  these  Chairman  and  their  Captains, 
and  to  Mrs.  Miller  and  Miss  Baldwin 
who  have  “pointed  the  way”  which  we 
have  tried  to  follow. 


Wool 

This,  the  first  month  in  our  new  quar- 
ters, is  the  best  month  we  have  had.  We 
have  sent  to  the  Red  Cross,  1,600  pairs 
of  socks.  There  were  from  six  to  eight 
workers  in  the  workroom  every  morning 
from  9.30  to  1 o’clock.  The  socks  im- 
prove each  month.  The  Red  Cross  has 
given  us  a quota  of  1,200  pairs  for  each 
of  the  three  months,  between  October 
15th  and  January  15th  and  the  Wool 
Committee  hope  that  the  quota  will  be 
obtained.  This  will  mean  hard  work  for 
everybody. 

Emeline  H.  Olin, 
Chairman. 


